THE FAMILY COUNCIL

"I greatly appreciate/' continued Gerard de La Monnerie, "the
anxiety shown by Baron Schoudler to ensure the preservation of the
legitimate patrimony of his grandchildren, who are, since the unfor-
tunate death of my son in the war, our only descendants. Had he
behaved in any other way, he would be failing in his duty as a guardian.
And I am sure that the Leroy family, in so far as they are concerned,
feel the same anxiety."

"Oh, you're speaking of the heirs, are you!" thought Lulu. "Just
you wait a moment, my lads, I've got a little surprise for you up my
sleeve."

"And what's more, if we allow you to go on playing the fool/' said the
General, raising his stiff leg, "one day you'll go broke, and not only
will you have nothing left to leave anyone, but we'll be responsible for
your debts."

Noel intervened once more. "Concerning the question of patri-
mony," he said, "I expect that Messieurs Leroy are in a position to
give us some pertinent facts."

Adrien Leroy made a sign to his brother; Noel made a sign to the
magistrate who made a sign to his clerk.

Jean Leroy took a document from his inside pocket and, adjusting
the pince-nez on his red nose, read a memorandum on the diminution
of Lulu's fortune since he had placed his affairs in the hands of the
Leroy Bank in 1892.

"This is certainly a lesson not to choose one's bankers from one's own
family," thought Lulu. "The swine!"

"In the last eighteen months alone/' Jean Leroy finished, "there has
been a diminution of thirteen million, six hundred thousand francs.
The rate of expenditure is terrifying, and this in spite of our repeated
warnings."

The clerk, wide-eyed, stopped writing. Noel asked that the memoran-
dum should be placed on the file.

"The eloquence of figures ..." said the diplomat sententiously.

"This is monstrous," cried Lulu, addressing his two elderly nephews,
"You know very well that of those thirteen million ten were lost over
the Sonchelles affair, in which you yourselves lost five million. Has any-
body suggested that you should be subjected to a trusteeship because of
that? Today you and Noel are as thick as thieves! But if you hadn't
been chicken-livered, if you'd held out to the end..."

Lulu turned half-round in his chair and looked at Noel.

"... we'd have ruined the lot of you, you, your son, your bank, the
whole damned Schoudler clan. I had your son at my feet, do you hear,
at my feet, begging me to stop the rot, and that very evening..."

The giant's fist came down with a bang on the edge of the Louis XV
table and made the lamp shake, as well as the inkstands and the
clerk,
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